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die eight hours a day; of bent backs and broken spirits; of fervent 
hopes for children's freedom. 
A ND then you might think of laughing eyes and a smile that 
makes your blood race; of thick, clean-smelling chestnut hair, 
soft skin, and lips that heal the wounds in your heart; of vine-
covered cottages and children's toys . . . then of courage—of 
courage to hope and dream; of courage so far beyond your own 
that it makes you feel ashamed 
Five steps—three on the cold cement floor and two on the 
wooden grate. Five steps between the door and the timekeeper's 
desk. Black is the oil on the floor. Blacker is the ink which the 
timekeeper uses to write four words after your name: "Quit—no 
reason given." 
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In lightless day and bitter cold two armies crouch. 
One large—one small. 
The reasons for aggression aren't in evidence. 
It seems you people wish for happiness, 
Yet, die for a cause unknown when your tyrant roars. 
Is this the rule of the people? 
The gift of Marx to all Mankind? 
Does it make you people happier 
This trail of death behind? 
Why do you cringe—why don't you fight? 
Not your brothers on the west—but your tyrant's might! 
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